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(A CENTURY OF STARING AT THE CEILING, LONGING TO 
STRETCH, TO YAWN WITHOUT THE JAW. FALLING OFF, LONGING 
pry TO RUG THE COBWEBS FROM YOUR SOCKETS WITH YELLOWED. 
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jones 


{ GENERATION AFTER GENERATION OF BEETLES PAGS ft 
BEFORE YOUR UNBLINKING GAZE, YOU WATCH THE RISE } 
AND DECLINE OF THEIR MINIATURE DYNASTIES, MAKING 
UP. NAMES FOR Fen eee OFTEN REPEATING 
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AE COMDN'T SLEEP 
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(BELOW, ALL THE f 
4 BITTER 5 RECALLING 

4 THE SQUANDERED 
irae ae you ap 
THEM BE INFINITE...) 


PNALLY, HE COULE 
SNA /1 NO LONGER, 


fi ANYONE STILL REMEMBER 
FA FRAGMENT OF HiSORY, 
a BURIED, 


1, OBSOLETE, DEAD, 
LONGING TO BE A SEED, 


HAVE PossiBILiTIEs 
AGAIN, TO SEND BRITTLE 
WHITE SHOOTS UP INTO. 
THE COLD MOONLIGHT.) 


(OH, 1F ONLY? 1F ONLY. 
YOU COULD! TO BLOSSOM 
FROM THE GRAVELOGM, 
A HARD WHITE PUMPKIN 
NODDING ATOR I1s Be — 


| COLORED STEM, TO. Be 


CERTAIN OF THAT PERFECT 


i) CRATED BY LEN WEIN 
SGI ~BERNI WRIGHTSON 


AGE FOLLOWING? 


Re paar FENG eo Gh Hoye Re eae : 


ALEC... THIS ISN'T Jus’ 

SOME STUNT TO DO WITH 

THE ZV. SERIES THEY'RE 
SHOOTING, IG IT? 


THERE'S THAT CLAMMINESS 
IN THE AIR, LIKE WHEN WE 
TACKLED THE MONKEY 
CREATURE, __« 


WHAT £S IT? WHAT'S 
DONG THIS? 


B-BUT THESE EXTRAS, THEY'RE 
JUST ORDINARY LOCAL PEOPLE AND 
THEY'RE DOING SOME SORT OF 
VOOZOO OR SOMETHING ! ITS 


AG IF... 


HEY, LOOKS 
THERE'S ALICE! 


SHE HELPS 
WITH ZOWCH AT 
ELXS/UN LAWNS, T 
MET HER OUT HERE 
THIS MORNING, MAYBE 


HELLO, ALICE? SALT... HAVE TO GALT ? WHAT, LIKE You 
IT'S ME. ABBY WERE DOING AROUND THE 
you CEMETERY THIS MORNING? VE 


AUCE, LISTEN, WHAT'S. 


THE WIP WILLA BLOWED 
IT AWAY’ BLOWED THE SALT 
PATTERN PINAY. T GOTTA 6O2.. 
GOTTA PUT DOWN SOME 
MORE. ; 


4 f : 
4 VIG THE SALT WHAT KEEPS EM IN!” 
se + a Vv 
AW BF 
ALICE, LISTEN... SOMETHING ‘S$ BOVE THIS TO You. 
THIS PLACE...IT'S AFFECTING YOUR /MIVD.... 
LOOK, WHERE -. 


ARE THE AcraRS? Y INSIDE... WHITE FOLKS ALL 
MR, Z&AL AND INSIDE NOW... I GOTTA GO. 
(Ns. LAMB? GOTTA GO LAY SALT. 


Ann, THAT wie WY 
MY DINNER 


WESLEY, HE'S 
ALIVE! 


WHEN 


MARCH ON OL’ WES 
JACKSON, 


MY GOD. SHE'S 
WEARING 
TROUSERS, 


LOOK, YOU DON’T HAVE 7mE 
TO FOOL AROUND, THIS WHOLE 
PEACE |S GOING CRAZY! 


WHERE'S B/LLY CARLTON? 
WAGN'T AE IN HERE, TOO? 


CONTINUED ON ZYP PAGE FOLLOWING. 


Bonkers! Fruit Candy 
bonks you out of this world 


with a Robot-Watch. 


The Bonkers! Robot-Watch is two. jands of space-age 
fun..On your wrist, it's a digital watch Off the strap. # 
transforms into a robot. You can get it from Bonkers! 

the fruit candy that comesin four out-of-this-vworid 
fevars —straviberry, grape, orange and new watermeion, 


a 
Bowkerss, Robot-Watch for$3.95 | 
and 3 Bonkersy labels. 


Please send me Bonkers! Robot-Watch, available from Bonkers! Fruit Candy. The watch shows the time 
and date and is made of durable blue plastic with a black band. Here’s $3,95 and the UPC symbol from 3 
Super Fruity Bonkers! labels, That's the part with the lines and numbers that looks like this: 


ly [ea S SE RU 
BONKERS! ROBOT WATCH 
Address__________________ 0 Box 5988 
Wyoming, MN 55092 
. orders received umber 31, 1985. 
City. State Cold wher taxed or promod. Ofer good only n US. 
Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. 


2p-—__ - Age —_______—_ The watch comes with a 1 year limited warranty, 


GIVE ME THAT, You ie ZAWE? WHAT ARE ed zs 
AOOCIERCS SLAVE- . i SS TALKN |BOuT? lect gah boy y 


Ny aN Ree 
é W S 


COME ON., .LET'S GO AND 
SEE WHAT ALL THAT SCREECHING “QR 
AND HOLLERING OW/IS/DE |S ABouT. Ye 
THOSE SAVAGES ARE UNG CP fr 
_ FIT 10 WAKE THE REAL... 


BACK 10 LEE? 
IT AIN'T THE 
DAY. NOT YET, 


D'Y’UNNERSTANO 
WHAT I’M SAYIN’? 


THEY ALL 
AWAKE, Atl 
OF 


DADDY, T’M ALL. 
OLD! I'M ALL UGLY 
AND OLD/ 
MOMMA HAD YOU BURIED 
IN THE OL’ SLAVE WHY'D YOU HAVE To 
GRAVEYARD... 9 | WAKE UP AND cee 


ME LIKE 7S? 
Ie-L_ WAS A LITTLE 
GIRL. YOU USED TO 
SAY HOW PUH -PRETTY 
I was, 


COULDN'T SLEEP 
IN THAT PLACE... 


LET ME.,,. WALK 
THERE... WITH JX, 


TONIGHT,, .WE ARE 
GOING... DEMANR.. 
OUR FREEDOM 


NO, NO, THAT 
CANT BE RIGHT... 
TE HASN'T HAPPENED 


1'VE TOLD YOU I WON'T HAVE THIS \ 
DEVIL WORSHIP AROUND SPECIAL WGHT 
ROBERTALAINO! NOW PUT OUT 
THESE RES AND GET BACK 
TO YOUR SHACKS... 


GOP, You'RE LIKE 
CHILDREN / GON'T YOU REALIZE 
THIS IS /GG2? NOW GET BACK 

\ 10 YOUR HOMES I 


BEFORE 
PEN FIRE, THE WAY TL DIC. 
-4 


"BUTT REMEMBER, FIRING ON 
THE CROWD... UT A WOMAN , 10 THE 


STOMACH, AVE... 


oe: AO THEN... THEN 
JHE BLACKS ATTACKED ME, 
AND... FRED [HE OTHER 
BARREL, BUT... 700 MANY 
OF THEM... THES. 


"THEY, . 
BEAT ME...’ 


BLRIEO...\GNOT 4 
; GOWE, THAT WHICH 
ge Bee TOA 6 PLANVTEL...WILL 
CANNOT BE BURIEZ.. : , 
AND FORGOTTEN... _y Ka THERE IS A WEED... 


THAT 7HR/VES UPON 
t/ THE PAIN... 


CANNOT REMAIN 

IN THE 499S7,.OR 

HIDDEN BENEATH 
THE SQ... 


-22AND ITS BOUGHS 
SAG... BENEATH THE 
UNBEARABLE WEYG//7... 


WH-WHAT @O 
yOu WANT 
WITH ME? 


WE WANT OUR AREELOM... ee THIS... THIG IS NY ZANE. THIS IS 
Soe THE WAY OF Se Ply 


NOT GWEW... THEN 
WE MUST ALL... REPEAT 
THIS NIGHT... OF AUN 


GET BACK TO WHATEVER 
HEATHEN INFERNO SFIWNED 
YOU, CREATURE, I WILL NOT 
HAVE THIS Ji/Ti/ ON MY 

cAvo/ 


UEC? ITS OKAY! 
OT/ 


ALEC! OK,COD; 
WHAT'S AAPFENING 


eff !7 
ON Se PAGE FOLLOWING. ] 


AND (T'S NOT Ta" 
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it: DARK P 


GLOW ?k 


3 FoR $3.0 
w FUK Yu.” 
¢ Amazing day and night effects 
Use separately or join to make one large scene 
Each measures 14” x 14” in size 
Recharges over and over 
Place in any room, turn out the lights 
and watch them Glow! 
PLUS FREE... with évery poster offer 
you will receive one package of Neon Lace * the 
rechargeable, Glow-in-the-Dark. shoe lace. 


S WELLING UP 
FROM MY 


BORROWED 
». %, Memory. 


THE RECOLLECTION. 
VAMWSHES... (NTO 
SEARING. REONESS. :' 
I SEE WEARY 
CADAVERS... RUSHING TO 
SMIBRACE... THE CONSUMING. 
C/BERATING FLAME... 


WHILE A WHITE (IAN 
SCREAINS WITHIN 17:04 


I THINK MOST OF 


‘EM WILL BE OKAY. I 
FOUND ALICE AND SHE 
ONLY REMEMBERS IT 
AS SOME KINDA DREAM, 


THEY'LL BLOCK: OWT 
WHAT HAPPEVED HERE 
AND GET ON WITH THEIR 
tWes. 
—— Bo 
WY THEY LL 
A BE OKAY... 


WHY. 1S EVERYONE... 
STILL STANDING AROUND 2 


THEY RE IN SHOOK. C/MON... 
1_ALREADY CALLED AN AMBULANCE, 
WE BETTER GET OL/7 OF HERE BEFORE 
SOMEBODY REALIZES YOU'RE NOT 
AN AULLUCINATION.... 


BILLY? BILLY, my 


LOVE, YOU'RE ALL 


BILLY... 1 DON'T KNOW BUT...OH 
WHAT AAPPENED TO US.,, THIS 
RIGHT. I'S ME. , 


COO, THIS AIGHTINARE... 
AORROR! T LOOKED INTO 
L DON’T KNOW WHAT'S 
GOING ON INSIDE YouR 
ANE, BUT... 


a 'm GOING TO MAKE 
HAT I WAS, AND, AND 7,.AND I'M GO! Aprd 
TNEW Wher 1 WAG, 100, AND you Get BETTER, AND u 


Li hi 
OH/BILLY, L DON'T WANT TOBE GOING TO 


BE OKAY. T . 
UL THE HURT WILL 
THAT Wi, Or OR PROM fT ee On 


= 

CH, WO...THE DIRECTOR, © PND RICHARD DEAL... “| ”” 1 GUESS THE PLACE 

DENNIS ZWAER, HE'S IN’) HE JUST RAN INTO THE ~~ HAD A REALLY TIGHT 

REALLY PROFOUND SACCK. ) HOUSE WHEN IT SIARTED fA GRIP ON HIM, RIGHT 

COULDN'T EVEN 7AILK, BURNING AND DIDN'T BS UP TILL THE 2AS7. 
«e COME OU7, ‘ = 


POU MEAN LIKE CONSIVTINE 
LEADING > INTO ONE /NGANWE 
SITUATION AFTER ANCTHER BY 


MEAN, THERE DIDN'T SEEM 
AS MANY BODIES IN THE 


YEAH. YEAH, THEY NCE, 
_ HAVE BEEN DESTROYED. 


WRITE RIGHT NOW! 


YOU'LL HAVE LOTS OF 5 AEN 


Fingertips 


Was 


ycandyl 


ve {| Any 2 88¢ ea ID aq 
rome ie a 
ny 4 - \Venus} 
825 Phony [| Any5-$3.95 [Fly Pi 
8 Parking Tickets | Add $1.00 Post |Trap BZ 4 
[HOW TO ORDER: Cut out ad Clearly check off 4 

items you want Smallest order is 2 items plu: 

postage. You must add $1.00 postage an 
handling. Money back guarantee. Free catalog 
i Johnson Smith Co, Dept. 3307 


Mt. Clemens, h. 48043. 
on eo a oo one’ 


comic 
BOOKS 


250,000 in stock, complete Marvel & OC. 
Groups from 1935-1: iso T.V. Guides, 
James Bond, U.N.C.L.E.. Doc Savage, 
Dark Shadows, T.V. Avengers, 
tc. From 1900-1984. 

We Buy. GIANT CATALOG $1.00 


HOWARD D. ROGOFSKY 
P.O. Box 128, Rosedale, QNS., N.Y. 11422 


SHFR = chauffeur 4772:22 


lists 45.000 words by sound. If you can say it 
you can look it up. Send $5.45 (check or money 
order) to Pilot Light. Box 305A. Stone Min. GA 
30086 Satistaction is guaranteed or your 
money back Allow three weeks for delivery 


SHUT OFF MOM!! 


Dad, Brother or Sister whenever you 
want! Look at friends & laugh! Nobody. 
knows the secret but you! Rush $1.00 
for your.no noise: hideaway secret 
earplugs. Nobody will know! SSSSH- 
Suite 458, 444 Hudson St., New York, 
N.Y..10014, , 


Write advertiser direct for information. 


FUN WITH OUR. SMOKE |B 


B BOMBS 4F 


For advertising rates write 
Print Advertising Representatives, Inc. 
355 LEXINGTON AVE., N.Y. N.Y. 10017 


SMOKE “3 
GRENADES & 


Look ik® REAL grenades! 


‘price! Real THICK smoke! 
Order Today! Ai our 


‘You light and throw them! 
Lets off LOADS & LOADS 


(OF THICK COLORED 
SMOKE. Seems to last 


forever. 


8/$4.95 


20/89.95 100/$39.95, 


STAR ROCKS 


REAL METEORS! From the moon or 
passing comets? Studied by NASA. Struck 
earth at 25,000 mph over 750,000 years 
ago. AWESOME! Fact book, authenticity 
certificate and viewing case included 
Send $5.00 for 1, $9.00 for 2, (we pay 
rH shipping). 
(Black) Wew World Expressions,16 Miraflores Ave. 
#5, San Rafael, CA 94901-3668 


WHAT IS NINJA? 


You can be told these deadly tech- 
niques!!! Ultimate in Self Defense!! $1 
for more details. * Instant self defense 
system, $4.95. ° Winja Combat 
System, $6. ° Ninja Throwing Star & 
Caltrop, $5. DEFENSE AATS, 
Awe. . BOX 1028, SMYRNA, GA 


Bill Cosby says: 


“Ifyou cant 


ae 


WRITE RIGHT NOW! 


a send you, 
=28 send money.” 


American 
Red Cross 


GOLDEN STATE COMICS 


Send 35¢ for comics selling list 
and FREE protective comic bag, 
4688 Boundary, San Diego, CA 92116 
Or visit our store 


SCHOOL 


H The American School has been & 
helping adults FINISH HIGH SCHOOL ® 

AT HOME in sparetime, by correspon- 
gdence for almost 60 years. DIPLOMA 
§ AWARDED ... see if we can help you. 


9 American School, Dept. 2091C 

| 850 East 58th St Chicago, IL 60637 

§ Name. 

U Addtiee aS es 
@ City/State. 


S Phone 
lm=m NO FINANCE CHARGES === 


FREE! AUTO RACING CATALOG. Racing F 
Jackets, T-Shirts & Caps, Posters, Sew- R 
Ons, Decals, Books - EARN FREE GIFTS! E 
SEND 4 22¢ STAMPS FOR POSTAGE # 
RACING 2807 Hennecin #202 Mois.. MN $5408 


Thousands of Marvels & DCs 

For catalog send 75¢ to: 
CENTORCOMICS 

122 E. 42 St.eNew York, NY 10168 
A division of Cantormedia inc. 


Hi 

Neon-Bright colors on a 

biack T-shirt. 
Youth: & A 12-14, g7.95 ie 
Adult: S 34-36, M 38-40, dius $1.06. - 

1 42-44, XL 46-48 postage 
Also Official Comet Stickers 
that will brighten up your 


lunch pail, notebook, wall, mirror or 
anything. 5 for $1.95 plus 35¢ postage 


Send to: Screen Systems Outlet 
P.O. Box 2515 
Zanesville, Ohio 43701 

Allow 4-6 wks delivery. 
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100 DIF. MARVEL - $26.00, 100 DIF. DC- 
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AW, 10! THIS 1S A DISASTER! EVERYEODY 
GETS DRINK OR SOMETHIN, THE SET 


WELL , HIRIN” 
THESE KINDA 
PEOPLE AS EXTRAS, 


BURNS DOWN, THE LEADIN’ MAN'S 


THAT'S GONNA 
HAPPEN. 1 MEAN, 
HELL, Z AIN'T NO 
BIGOT, BUT.-- 


WHAT IF THEY 
SCRATCH MY LENSES? 


JUST OUTSIDE (OWROE, NIM NOW, LET'S GET THIS . oT as 
WG? ALD... STRAIGHT... YOU SAW THE bg T WAS OME 
ACCIDENT, AN’ THERE WERE Way OF BUTT 
PEOPLE IN THIS THING! ‘ BAW EM CRASH! 


Z f 
; THEY WAS EOIN 
ree ABCA ese? 


SWERVIN “ALL OVER poe ae 


LIKE THEY NEVER 
DRUEV NO — 
ich beaiat ng “AND THEN, 


THEY GOT OUTTA 
THE WRECK, 
AND, Hee» 


5 


, 


Sisticcess 


oop ge 
LAND SPITS! SPRINGUILLE , ARKENGAS. FBS fh 


Hit, WELL,NOW, 
IT HAPPENS, WE 20 
py.) NEED SOMEONE TO LOOK 
AFTER THE 7/CKET : 


IT AIN'T MUCH OF 
A JOB AN’ WE 

HAVE TROUBLE 
Sn KEEPIN’ PEOPLE, 


SEE, ALL YA 20 IS 
SIT IN THIS CRAMPED 
LITTLE BOX AN’ SELL 
WICKETS. A LOTTA 
PEOPLE CAN’T 
TAKE THAT. 


7 WELL, UH... RIGHT AON i@ E ALL WEEK? NO...NO,~ MEAN A 
Mie THAT'S COME. ZONG6 STINT WITHOUT A NEAL 
i IF THAT'S COM Fs IG SINT WITHO 


BUT, UH, LISSEN.. . WE'RE 
KINDA SHORTHANDED AN’ 
THIS 'S A Z4-HOUR OOINT. 
YOU MIGHT BE IN Weis A 


LEAVE... DINNER 
OM..T THINK \. | DATE. LIKE THEY 4% 

THAT...COULD BE} \ EAT, DRINK, AND BE 
ARRANGED... MERRY, FOR 


THIS...1S MY 
Box AND My OWN 
LITTLE WINGOW 7 
THESE... ARE MY 

TICKETS 7 


, 


1S IT THAT 
ALREADY? 


Dear Alan Moore, Stephen Bissette, and 
John Totleben, 

You know, SWAMP THING is actually 
a playful book. It plays with narrative 
Structure and tone; the art is full of 
virtuosic flourishes; best of all, there isa 
quality of joy in the use of language that 
is both rare and refreshing. 

So why am ! nauseous? 

Well, first there’s the aforemen- 
tioned art, with its lovingly and disgust- 
ingly rendered details. (Thanks, guys.) 
There’s the “‘discorpsification” of our 
own Swamp Thing. There's the banality 
of Nukeface’s mind. And there‘s the 
body count on the last page of #36; 
throughout the story, those flat news- 
paper bits played nicely against the 
general Gothic atmosphere, and at the 
last they slammed home with real force. 

A friend of mine said he was glad to 
see you tackling a relevant menace, 
dealing with real nightmares. He has a 
point, and yet—is “The WNukeface 
Papers” really more relevant to the 
human condition (pretentious as that 
sounds) than the Abby/Arcane story, 
with its emphasis on the universality of 
evil and the redemptive nature of love? 

Then again, the universality of evil 
isn't going to eat my nose away. 

These larger issues, love and evil and 
involvement in the world, illuminate the 
Swamp Thing’s saga. On this level, as 
well as on the level of warning, “‘Nuke- 
face Papers” is as disturbing as any- 
thing you've done. The Abby/Arcane 
story was one of redemption as well as 
damnation. “Pog,” tragic as it was, 
included the possibility of grace in the 
love the ““Okefenokeeans” felt for each 
other, and in the battered endurance 
with which they continued their quest. 
There is no such grace in the “Nuke- 
face Papers.” The (human) worldseems 
to have become spiritually as well as 
physically corrupt. Corporations, police- 
men, and children seem similarly dis- 
affected. Wallace’s care for his com- 
munity proves as inadequate as his 
romantic fove for his wife. Treasure’s 
Christian love damns her unborn child. 
The bond between Swamp Thing and 
Abby remains true, but she is power- 
less to stop his death. We all know 
Swamp Thing will recreate himself, but, 
significantly, this is postponed unti! next 
issue; Swamp Thing’s “death” is 
presented merely as one disintegration 
in a series of disintegrations—Nuke- 
face’s fingernails, the Monroes’ 
marriage, Blossomville, the swamp. The 
center is not holding, and this decay of 
both social and natural community 


\ 


seems traceable less to nuclear waste 
than to the flaws of the human heart— 
which cause nuclear waste to begin 
with. 

“The Nukeface Papers,” like “Pog,”’ 
could be called a portmanteau story. 
“Pog,” both tribute and original story, 
became more than the sum of its two 
parts; it was a beautiful example of a 
story informed by nostalgia and admira- 
tion for another's work that nonethe- 
less functioned entirely on its own. “The 
Nukeface Papers,” both metaphysics 
and eco-horror, packed a wallop of sick 
humor, inescapable fact, and moral 
pessimism that was truly impressive. | 
wish it could make a difference in the 
world. 

Boy, am | depressed. 

Thanks for another wonderful story. 
See you next month, and the month 
after that, and the month after that... 

Jillian Beifuss 
312 3rd Street, #5 
Charlottesville, VA 22903 
Alan loves to. make people nauseous, 
Jillian, and I'm sure he'll be glad to heer 
that he hasn't lost that inimitable knack. 
You see, | made the dreadful mistake of 
first reading the script of “Love and 
Death” (you remember, the first part of 
the Arcane trilogy, rich in bugs, blood, 
and corpses) while innocently chomp- 
ing away on a peanut butter and jelly 
sandwich. Well, let's just say that it 
wasn't the most appetizing of meals, but 
when they pulled me off the floor a day 
Jater, emerged a hardened woman with 
a stomach of steel. Alan, of course, 
reveled in my reaction, and has been 
trying desperately every month to reach 
the peak in grotesque art descriptions. 
My stomach’s still in rare form, Alan. 
Better luck next time. 


eRe RD 


Dear Alan, Stephen, and John, 

{ am a sophomore English major at 
Loyola University in New Orleans and | 
have read comics for most of my life. | 
recently started reading SWAMP THING 
again after giving it up with issue #7 
because | found it had grown flat. | 
decided to pick up #26 for two reasons. 
First, it featured the Demon. Secondly, | 
had noticed that the covers were con- 
sistently getting better drawn. 

| was very much impressed with what 
| read and was also surprised by the 
references made to Houma. I’m going to 
school in New Orleans, but my home is 
in a small town called Des Allemands, 
which is about twenty miles from 
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Houma. In fact, my father was born and 
raised in Houma. 

Besides the stories, I've also been 
paying attention to the letter column, 
but | haven't yet seen a letter from 
anyone who lives in Houma. After read- 
ing “The Rite of Spring” and “The Nuke- 
face Papers,” | knew | had to write. 

You guys have perfectly captured the 
essence and ambience of the Louisiana 
swamp. And this comes from someone 
who spent much of his early years walk- 
ing through just such a swamp. I've 
always been fascinated by the mood and 
atmosphere of the swamp, and here § 
was finding it in a comic | once gave up 
as dead! 

The depiction of Houma (sketchy as it 
is) is also pretty damn accurate. Even 
though | haven't been to Houma in 
several months, | thought that the 
picture of the hospital in #34 was pretty 
realistic (if my memory serves correct). 
And the use of The Houma Daily Courier 
and The Times Picayune-The States 
ltem newspapers in #35 and #36 gave 
an added touch of realism to those of us 
who live in the area. 

Now, | want to know how a writer who 
lives in England and has only been tothe 
U.S. once and two artists that live in 
Vermont and Pennsylvania can so 
accurately portray Louisiana. What do 
you guys use as references? 

One final comment on the realism: 4 
loved the splash page of #25. The catfish 
are great! My home town has the honor 
of being The Catfish Capital of the Uni- 
verse. The free advertisement for one of 
the mainstays of our economy was 
greatly appreciated. 

1 won't close by saying good luck, you 
all have already had that. Just keep 
doing whatever it is you've been doing. 
And if you ever need any help with 
Louisiana references, just let me know. 

Sincerely, 

Donald Schouest, Jr. 

Route 1 Box 68 

Des Allemands, LA 70030 

P.S. | believe “The Rite of Spring” is the 

most touching comic I've ever read. i 

even gave a copy to my girlfriend. Thank 
you. 

Thanks for the vote of accuracy on 

Houma and the Louisiana swamps, 

Donald. Our creative team goes to great 

lengths to be as authentic as possible. in 

fact, Steve actually managed a little trip 

to Swamp Thing country on his way to 

Florida last year, where he took lots of 

photographs, did lots of sketches, spent 

lots of money on newspapers and maga- 


zines, annoyed lots of people, and 
generally made a complete pest of 
himself. Believe it or not, we're still 
getting mail from you folks down there 
complaining about that weird Vermont 
guy who was found sloshing aimlessly 
in the swamps one night, mumbling 
something about Alec, Abby, and the 
pages being in the mail. The things 
some people do for art, | tell yout 


tee 


Dear Slime-Mongers, 

A few thoughts come to mind after 
recently experiencing your latest work 
of swamp-muck, adéquately. entitled 
ice Papers, Part 2: They 

i ing; disgusting; gut-wrench- 
ing; emotionally-draining; horrific; and, 
ofcourse, sheer terror. inshort, |LOVED 
ITH 

The grim and murky artistry of 
Stephen Bissette and John Totleben 
blends sooo0o well with the exquisite 
writing style of Alan Moore. The out- 
come is a truly unique product that can 
be easily summed up in one word: 
quality. Quality, the one ingredient 
missing in the comic books of ‘recent 
years. Quality, seemingly lost forever in 
an ail-consuming wave of publishers 
stampeding towards higher sales 
figures and the almighty dollar. Fortun- 
ately, this is slowly changing. Lately, the 
old wave is subsiding, and replacing it a 
cleansing tide of freshness, laced witha 
touch of creativity, and all wrapped up in 
@ big, bright bow of (you guessed it) 
QUALITY. In this tide of rejuvenation 
can be found such titles as THE TEEN 
TITANS; CAMELOT 3000; BLUE DEVIL; 
and, riding in on its crest is, of course, 
SWAMP THING. * 

Well, in summation, a threat: Hf you 
persist in producing such pleasurable 
works of fiction (?), I'm afraid /‘// have to 
persist in reading them and recom- 
mending them to customers who used 
to gag at the thought of reading a DC 
comic. These same customers, should 
they decide to accept my recommenda- 
tion, are more than pleasantly surprised 
at what they find. This too is slowly 


changing (thanks). 
From behind the counter, 
Jeff Volpe 
Comics Exchange 


825 Fredrick Road 
Catonsville, MD 21228 
We're not the type to pat ourselves on 
the back, Jeff, but if you need some 
more ammunition to convince your 
gagging customers that they might even 
enjoy a DC title, tell them that the Eagle 
Awards, Great Britain's famous fan 
organization, just recently voted 
SWAMP THING best comic of 1984 and 
Alan Moore as best writer. Thanks, you 
people o’er the Atlantic! 


wee Re 


Dear Alan, Stephen, and John, 

Having the same story told from 
different perspectives is not a new or 
innovative idea. Asa matter of fact, it is 
not €ven an uncommon approach, but 
what is truly rare is seeing it done right. 


SWAMP THING #36 was done right. 
Still, more important than the way the 
story was told was that story's message. 
In SWAMP THING #36 I saw a man 
poison the book's hero and almost kill 
him. What is important to note here is 


that man was not a villain. Like the 


SWAMP THING, this man was a victim. 
This story pulled no punches or. hid 
nothing. As readers we were shown 
how easy it would be for our own selves 
to become victims. We were told this 
through a very powerful story. 

In this tale the real villains, like Nuke- 
face, still run free. For myself what 
realy brought this home were the excel- 
lent use of newspaper clippings we saw 
throughout the. entire two-issue saga. 
As a matter of fact; one clipping,on the 
very last page dealt with @ power plant 
that was built only afew miles from 
where | grew up: As an even scarier 
matter. of fact, to myself, is that-in 7th 
grade our science class wasgivenatour 
of that plant and | thought it was the 
neatest place in the world. Yet, without 
a doubt, the scariest fact of all is that my 
sister now works there and. | thought 
you‘d-like to know that she'll soon be 
receiving a copy of SWAMP THING #36 
in the, mail. 

Thanks for Listening, 

Adam Burchess 

1004A Westover Dr. 

Greenville, NC 27834 

Many good points mentioned there, 


Adam, and you're not our only reader’: 


who recognized their hometown in the 
various newspaper clippings through- 


out the “Nukeface” two-parter. One 
reader (hoping for a negative answer) .° 


asked if those clippings were ALL real. 
Unfortunately, they were. 


eRe Re 


Dear Swamp Things, 

It's been a long time since I've written 
to the makers of a comic, but | have to 
express my admiration for what you 
guys are doing with the extraordinarily 
rich character of Nukeface. 

Since | picked up “The Anatomy 
Lesson,” more than a year ago, and 
stumbled into this intense, entrancing 


He's been taken over. Thirdiy, Nukeface 
is funny, because his mind is too 
mundane to even realize whata strange 
train of events has swallowed him. 
Everybody is his old buddy, Ed. When Ed 
clams up and turns green, he’s just 
being a partypooper. The pity and the 
comedy make the terror all the more 
terrible. 

And lastly, Nukeface is familiar. He is 
us, the US, Everyman Americanized. 
Because he is terminally hooked on 
things that poison him and poison ail 
thatsurrounds him. And he's too spacey 
to even know it. 

Now our hero has bit the dust. And 

- one has to wonder whether the forests 

- and-farmlands and rivers and oceans of 
the Earth will die the same way, by the 
hand—metaphorically speaking—of a 
crazy, patriotic old wino who would 
never hurt a fly. 

Keep it coming; DC. We're with you all 
the way. :~ 

Yours for true, 

Stepan Chapman 

Portland, OR 

The much-deserved credit for the Nuke- 

‘face character goes to our illustrious 

inker, John Totleben, who, when not 

Staying up all night to finish an in- 

credibly late issue, dreams up strangely 

_ Inspired characters. After all, what else 

is there for someone with the German 

“+ Surmame meaning “dead life” to do in 
© erie, eoops, Erie, PA, right, John? 


eee 


‘Dear Alan, 
* ‘From the number of times you've had 
Swamp Thing die and come back to life 
(#20 and #36), you'd think he’s Jesus 
; Christ dipped in Lawn Gro. If you really 
want’ stories with “human resonance, ’ 
~ deal with the finality of death, instead of 
“checking in and out like a Holiday Inn. 
Most of the Stories are great, though. 
Tim Puckett 
2139 Hollinshead Ave. 
Pennsauken, NJ 08110 
interesting analogy, Tim, and on that 
note it’s time for us to be checking into 
the Holiday Inn. 


teens 


drama which is the current saga\of ‘: 


SWAMP THING, some bizarre and 
wonderful villains have menaced our 
hero. Woodrue was megalomania with 
a human face, and Arcane was malice 
incarnate. But it's your handling of. 


Nukeface that has moved me to write, 


this letter of praise. 


A reader's reaction to: Nukeface his : 
(at least) four feelings involved, all of” 


which are’ carefully balanced and: 


orchestrated by Moore's script and the 
sensitive portraiture of Bissette and 
Totleben. Firstly, Nukeface is frighten- 


ing, a ghastly forerunner of a poisoned” 


future. that’s already. peeking out 
through the newspaper headlines of 
today. Secondly, Nukeface is pitiful, 
because he suffers, and he knows not 
the wrongs he commits. He murders.in 


innocence. He is‘one of his own victims... ; 


Like any drug addict, his radioisotope- 
saturated body is no-longer his own. 


"NEXT: Experience the bizarre as a 
couple of local Louisianafolks get adose 

“of Swampy’s essence in “Windfall”— 

» and we're not talking about profits! See 
you then—Karen 


The DC softball team, the Bullets, 
kicked off the 1985 season with a pizza 
party pep rally in the Production 
Department one afternoon in mid- 
May. It was the day of the first game of 
the season and team captain Bob 
Rozakis was looking forward to getting 
the team out there. Unfortunately, it 
rained and the game was cancelled. 

‘This is incredible,” said Bob. “The 
major leagues play over 500 games 
this year without a rainout, but we get 
washed away the first day. This could 
be an omen that the water shortage in 
New York will be ended as long as I 
keep scheduling games.” 

But Bob's dismal forecast about the 
weather did not come true. A week 
later, the Bullets took the field against 
The Nation and, despite a valiant ten- 
run comeback in the last inning to tie 
the game, lost it 21-20. “Not exactly 
what you'd call a pitcher's duel,” 
mused Bob, one of the pitchers in 
question. “Still, it was good to see the 
team get a lot of hits and put togethera 
big inning when we were down 20- 
10.” 


* 


* 


The Bullets is a team made up from 
all parts of the DC staff with a few 
freelancers and “friends of the family” 
included in the mix. Not surprisingly, 
it is Bob’s own Production Department 
that is best represented on the team: 
John Holiwski, Helen Ramirez, Helen 
Vesik, and Muffy Greenough were 
joined this year by fellow 
productioneers Lisa Saladino and 
Julia Schick. “It may look like Bob 
demands that we play softball, butthat 
isn’t the case,” said one production 
person who preferred to remain 
anonymous. “Mr. Nice Guy just 
happens to hire people who like to 
play. I think it was the first thing he 
asked me when I applied for a job.” 

The business end of the company is 
represented by Marketing Director 


ON SALE WEEK 


OF AUGUST 15 
LisT 


O Swamp Thing 42: It's the “night of 
the living dead” for Swampy and 
Abby! 


CHECK 


Bruce Bristow and Director of Foreign 
Rights Chantal d’Aulnis, plus Robin 
Phelps, Bonnie Miller, and Linda 
Robak. (“Don’t talk about the number 
of production people on the team,” 
points out Bob. “Didn't anybody notice 
that half of Bruce’s department is on 
the team too?”) And Walter Wang, 
owner of Comics Unlimited Ltd., one of 
DC's direct distributors, ranks as one 
of our favorite ‘friends of the family” 
when game time rolls around. 

The Editorial Department is 
represented by Len Wein and Barbara 
Randall, with freelancers Bob Smith, 
Karl Kesel, Phil Clarke, Shawn 
McManus, Ashley Tillman, and Tom 
Hill adding their skills on the field as 
well as contributing their writing and 
art talents to our books. 

Robyn McBryde, known to her 
teammates as “Shake McBake,” is the 
team’s co-captain. It was Robyn who 
organized the pep rally, as well as last 
year’s Friday afternoon picnic game 
against DC’s sister company, 
Licensing Company of America. 
“Which we won,” Robyn hastens to 
point out. “LCA is itching fora rematch 
this year and we're ready for them.” 

“Softball at DC is lots of fun,” says 
Rozakis, “and a tradition that dates 
back to 1976, when the team played a 
single game against Marvel. Bob 
Smith and I are the only veterans of 
that year’s team. Len Wein played in 
that game too, but he played for them. 
DC won the game, by the way.” 

These days the team doesn’t win too 
many games, but it doesn’t seem to 
matter to the players. “We're out there 
to have fun,” says Bob. “We've played 
against teams that seem to care only 
about having a winning record, doing 
everything from rearranging their 
batting order at convenient times to 
blatant cheating just to win. I don’t 
usually bother pointing out when I 
catch them doing it. If winning means 
that much to them, I feel sorry for them. 
Our guys are out there to have a good 
time and enjoy being together ... and 
we do!” 


O Batman and the Outsiders 27: 
Kobra controls America’s star wars 
defense—can the Outsiders stop him? 
O Green Lantern 194: Harbinger 
kidnaps Green Lantern and even the 
Guardians don’t know where he went! 
O Sgt. Rock 406: “Angels with Black 
Wings” winds up in a book-length 
extravaganza! 

O Warlord 99: Jennifer discovers the 
secret of Cykroth, but it may spell the 
end to Morgan! 

C Blue Devil 18: Deep in Vegan space, 


: maa Guest Meanwhile 


Several weeks ago, I felt impelled to 
join a conversation I'd overheard 
between two seemingly intelligent 
young ladies. It seemed that the one 
that was doing the most talking 
absolutely forbade her children to 
read any comics; she said it was a 
waste of time. The other woman simply 
nodded her head in dumb assent. 
Unable to restrain myself any longer, I 
stepped between them and proceeded 
to enlighten them on the benefits of 
comic book reading. 

I told them of how, while other 
mothers were wondering why Johnny 
couldn't read, comics led metoan11.4 
reading level in the sixth grade. I told 
them of how, wh: any of my peers 
were joining gangs and 
experimenting with drugs and 
alcohol, I was building science fair 
projects and assisting the school 
librarians. ThigI told them, was due to 
the inte: in science and reading that 
comics instilled in me. I told them how 
comic books fired me with a love for 
drawing and painting, and how this 
helped me pass the entrance exam for 
the High School of Art and Design. I 
told them how the stories in these 
comics filled me with awe and wonder, 
and stirred my imagination to the point 
where I enrolled in several creative 
writing classes in high school and 
college. I told them of the many art 
awards I've won from schools, of the 
stories I've had published, of the 
artwork I've sold. I told them of how 
comics sparked my interest in fields 
like computer science, veterinary 
medicine, police science, history, and 
even cybernetics. 

Then, as I finally left them, I looked 
back over my shoulder and’spoke to 
them in my most solemn and wise 
manner: “Everyone and everything in 
life needs nourishment. Young minds 
thrive, not only on textbooks and 
homework, but on stimuli and 
adventure. Comic books can be a 
springboard for a young mind. Short 
travels into these amazing and fun 
worlds of fantasy, in the long run, can 
help prepare [young people] for the 
real world in which they'll spend the 
rest of their lives.” 


Arnaldo Lopez Jr. 
128 Ryerson Street 
Brooklyn, NY 11205 


Dan and the Omega Men tackle the 
Anti-Monitor’s hordes! 

O) Who's Who 9: Green Arrow, Green 
Lantern, Guardians, GL Corps, 
Guardian, and many more! 

O Firestorm Annual 3: The extent and 
nature of Firestorm’s powers revealed! 
O Infinity, Inc. 20: The Infinitors 
return home and discover a new Dr. 
Midnight and Hourman! 

CO New Teen Titans 14: Starfire, 
Jericho, and Nightwing head for 
Tamaran! 
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> COLLECTION < 


They're the most awesome heroes 
fighting the most despicable villains 


; : . os 
in a universal struggle for power. ae ¥ ‘ 
And they're yours in this incredible Figures y) 
palatal of twelve as vih figures. fange in size v : 
ust squeeze ‘em. Each has its own as from Fa fonder Batman® 
Hawk ® ® 
power action. Superman punches. eas 3.9" to5.2"" The Joker® Woman pase 


them together and you trigger the 
endless battle of the Super Powers 
Collection. Who wins? Who loses? 
You decide! 


: > &£ a 
The Penguin® : ee Luthor™ dh & Robin™ 
5 The Flash™ Brainiac“ Green 
Superman™ = 
Lantern’ 
@* ® * Kenner is a trademark of CPG Products Corp., by its Div. Kenner Products, Cincinnati, OH 45202 


Brainiac kicks. The Flash runs. Get o . e 


This scan was made possible 
thanks to a generous donation 
from Stubby’s Collection 


